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On the fifth day we had given it up. The boy's presenti-
ment had been all wrong. Alas for presentiments! They
usually are. On that morning the world was still a thick
blanket of grey and we could not see the ship's anchorage.
But we knew that no ship was there. The sea was still
enormous and the giant swells, heaving themselves out of the
fog and racing on towards the dim shore, flung us about like
a cork. We had given it up. None of us had slept for
thirty-six hours. Several had not slept for twice that time.
We sat weak, silent, hopeless, our heads down, our hands
idle between our knees. In the last twenty-four hours we
had eaten one biscuit each, spread with meat extract, for the
supplies of food in the fore peak locker were running out
We had drunk one cup of tea, pitch black, without milk.
Our faces and hands were caked with dirt ingrained now
into the skin like a pigment so that we looked like Arabs.
Yet all desire to wash, to eat or even to sleep had gone with
the wish to talk. We could not be bothered. We still
pumped the bilges hour after hour in watches and still baled
into the bucket in the after peak, The water gained on us
steadily. But for the rest we just sat hopeless and defeated.
The crouching beast had won,
I and one of the others (I cannot remember which) sat m
the engine compartment gripping the benches and the bulk-
heads for support. We kept one of the blow-lamps of the
engine still going to make a warmth of sorts. But for that
single glowing eye the crouching beast was now cold and
silent. From the deck above water dripped down steadily
on to us. We were soaked to the skin and made feeble
attempts to dry socks, woollen caps and gloves upoa the
rapidly cooling metal of the engine. They constantly fell
into the bilge and we swore a little as we groped for them in
the oily stew beneath the deck. By turns we sat on the
bench beneath the compartment hatchway in an oily puddle,
mechanically working backwards and forwards the handle of
the bilge pump. It was an occupation like knitting, requir-